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A W cubing- - at the Penitentiary
Marriage of Two Conviets A Dis-

tinguished Assemblage et Guests.

A marriage ceremony took place in
this city, on last Sunday under, a line of
circumstances a parallel to which per-

haps never has been equaled in all the
histories of romance. It was the marri

said: 'No, sir; to, sir. I do not wish to
pray. I had no land in coming into
this world. I have failed in all I have
ever seriously attempted or desired
whilst in it. I shall make no arrange-
ment for my departure, nor for another
existence. " If God has managed the
matter so far, I shall permit him to con-

tinue it as best pleases Him." He dis-
missed the subject and referred to it no
more. After remaining silent for some

time, a if musing, he said: "Well, well,
th's is the end. Tom Marshall is dying,
dying, not having a suit of clothes in
which to be buried; dying upon a borrow

Ills not everybody who knows where
to joke, or when, or how; and w hoever
is ignorant of these conditions had bet-

ter not joke at all. A gentleman never
attempts to be humorous nt the attempts
to be humorous at the expense of peo-

ple with whom he is but slighty A-
cquainted. In fact, it is neither good
manners nor wise policy to joke at any-
body's expense; that is to any, to make
anybody uncomfortable merely to raise
a lauh. Old -- Esop, who was doubtless
the subject of many a jibe on account of
his hump back, tells the whole story
in his fable of "The Boys and the Frogs."
What wa fun to the youngsters was
death to the croakers. A jest may cut
deeper than a cuise. Some men are so
constituted that they cannot take a
friendly joke in the same light coin, and
will requile it with contumely and in-

sult. Never banter one of this class, or
he will brood over your badinage long
after you have forgotton it, and it is not
prudent to incur nny one's enmity for
the sake of uttering a smart double en-

tendre or a tart repartee. Ridicule, at
best, is a perilous weapon. Satire, how
ever, when levelled at social foibles and
KliticaI evils, is not only legitimate,

but commendable. It has shamed dow n
more abuses than were ever abolished
by force of logic

Fust Oxen.

A now agricultural idia lias dawned
iji regard to oxen. It has been discov
ered in this age of railways that oxen
are too slow, and that they can be taught
to go fast. "In India, the oldest coun
try in the world, oxen take the place
of horses, and they make as good time."
Therefore, why not train tliem to travel
fast in our own beloved land? The
way to do this is to put on the whip,
hurry them up, and niako them go.
When an ox gets into a corn-fiel- and
the dugs take after him, he can gallop
almost as fast as a deer; and when run
ning away on his own account he shuf-
fle a lively as a dog. But it will be
necessary to abandon the yoke, which
is clumsy at best, and put on harness, ns
is done in North Carolina; and, beside,
the rattling of the yoke, and the jing-
ling of the drawn chain would not sound
well as one drives up to church on Sun
day morning at a round trot. Further,
to guide them with precision while going
atja fast gate to town, "whoa, haw and
gee" must be dropped and bits be used;
then one can make his buggy wheel
graze another buggy wlieei and
no barm will be done. Next year
agricultural societies should oiler pre
miums for fast oxen, and there could be
no greater attraction than ox races; for
as the exhibition will be purely agricul- -

ural, no immorality can attach.
Breeding oxen for speed a few years, we
would be likely to have a different race
of cows. Bv all means.

The Denron'g Sw

Just outside of the lioure stood father,
he deacon, tugging away at a big lump

of ice in the swill-barre- l.

"Bad business, that," said I, resting
my hands on my knees. .

"Not half so bad ns it might have
been," wa the reply, as he lifted the
cake of ice out by a stout stick tlint hnd
frozen up in the. swill. "Many an' many
a bar'l has busted for me that wouldn't

f this knowledge had only co.-n- to nie
sooner," said he.

You see, when this cold snnp eamo
on suddenly, I thought dl' the sw ill bur'l
away in the night and I said:

"Well, it can't Le helped now." It
appened, however, that the Flick I

stir with was left poked down in the
swill, and that was nil that saved it. A

bar'l or a tub, or a pail, niay freeze up
solid, and if a stick has been put down
in the water the vessel can't bust. But
it took me a good while to find it out
never knew it till lust winter, lived
seventy year before I knew it," and
his eye twinkled knowingly. Arthur's
Home Magazine.

Ax Immense Hot ei.. The Palace,
in San Francisco, w hich is to lie ready
for occupancy by September is an im-

mense establishment. It is seven stories
high, built of brick, iron and stone.
Twenty-si- x hundred tons of iron were
used in its construction and 22,000,000
brick. There arc 757 rooms for gtrt-s- t

in the hotel, and it is intended to furnish
accommodations for 1,200 er.ns. The
ventilation embraces 2,012 distinct flues,
laid in the walls and ascending to the
roof. Thirteen hundred persons were
employed on the building at one time,
1,000 gas lights being required for the
night force. The hotel wn erected by
Mr. C. W. Ralston, president of the
Bank of California, and Mr. Sharon, the
Republican nominee for Senator of Ne-

vada. The cost for the ground, build-

ing and furniture is 3,250,000.

Srribner'a Monthly for February.

The most notable contribution to
Scribnsr's Monthly for February, are
Major Powell's strikingly illustrated
Colorado pa pel; Stedman on waic of the
latter-da- y British Poets; Blauvilt' es-

say, "Christ's Stipernaturjlisni, Scienti-

fically Considered;" and a sketch, with
portrait, of Theodore Thomas and hi"
art work, by J. It. G. Ilissan l. There
additional chapters of Dr. Holland's
"Story of Sevenoaks" are given; Jules
Verne's "Mysterious Island" is continu-
ed; and Saxe Holm's "My Tourmaline"
is concluded. Noah Brooks tells about
'Miss Patty Gibson's Strange Adven-'ture;- "

there Is another installment of
"Some Old Letters," through which we

have glimpses of Ixmdon society of flir-

ty year ago ; and Mr. Fairfield con-

clude hi essay on Spiritualism, with
some references to the phenomenon of
materialization." This num!or open
with a poem by Louise Chandler Motil-to-

illustrated by Mary A. Ilallock.
There are poems, also, by F. W. llour-dillo-

Mary L. Ritter, James Maurice
Thompson, and others.

In "Topic of the Time" Dr. Holland
discusses "Theaters and Theater going,"
"Temporal and Spiritual," and "Reform
in High Places." The Old Cabinet hs

to do with "The Modern (junlity in An-

cient Verse," and "The Distinction be-

tween Prose and Poetry." In addition
to these, the editorial departments have
a number of brief practical and critical
papers, anil marked feature of "Etch-iiig- "

is the reproduction of several of
Thackeray's receclly published vn-i- l

sketches.

Not many years airo the marriug of
Long Island c lergyman, aged seventy-thre- e,

to a wealthy and stately dame of
eighty-five- , afforded a good deal of food
for smssid in the sleepy vicinity of Ovs-te- r

llay. It was nobody's business but
their own, however, nor should the Ross-i-

mske merry over the announcement
that the aged lady died Isst week, afier a
brief honeymoon of two ium lis, leaving
her fortune of half a millionor or so

to the care of her husband.

A MIDWlXTCtt SiKIJTADE.
The winter wtnJs are cnld, love,

The snow uatioddea lies;
The will)! I sing oM. lo

I'nder the lilenin ki-s- .

Yet to me and to you its theme is new
I'nder the skies.

The window in curtained with frost, love.
And closed thy beautiful even;

The song I sing may he lost, love,
L'nder th heedless skies.

Yet perehanee one strain may thy heart retain,
Like a star iu the far-o- ff skies.

Jfr lore toss pure si the snow, sw.ei.
That over l lie brown earth lies.

And free as the winds that blow, sweet,
And deep as the fathomless skies.

And shall lire for aye, though the pole-st- ar die
And pass from the azure skies.

A light to thy casement mores, sweet;
Thanks for this i lad surprise!

Summer has come to the groves, sweet.
And warmth to the wintry skies.

Oh, love can light the darkest uigbt,
An 1 brighten the dullest skies.

- From The Aldine for February.

Disinterment of the Coliseum.

A correspondent of the Time has
written singularly interesting account

of what may fairly be called the disen-lerme- nt

of the Coliseum, now proceed-

ing under the direction of Signor Rosa:
and the picture which it present of the
engineering ingenuity, :i well as arch-

itectural splendor, which the Romans
devoted to their truculent "ports is rath-

er awful. The excavations have now
laid hare part of the Arena, which ia

proved to have been a solid floor, paved

with herring bone work, and not a mov-

able platform. Upon the arena: con-

verged a number of large, tunnel shap-

ed corridors, having a series of lateral
chambers, vast enough to accommodate
scores of animals, and with an adjust-
ment of gates such that, without danger
to the keepers, even the hundred lions,
recorded by Vospicus aa having bound-

ed on its floor together, might be admitt-
ed to the view of the 87,000 lords of
creation in the amphitheater. A magni-
ficent corridor, not yet perfectly cleared,
but having evidently no lateral galleries
doubtless represents the passage through
which the gladiator emerged to bis duel
and the martyr to his cross. Through
it, too, it would seem, were removed the
slaughtered corpses and carcasses, while
the applause of the audience and the
bellowing of the other beasts waiting for
their gate to awing round, must have
made terrible harmonies.

Thr French Meter. Sir Edmund
Beckett is a true Englishman, and does
not love the French measure, lie says:

"The polar axis is estimated at 7,890
miles, or 500 millions of inches a thous
andth part longer than our present
standard inch, which probably only
came by accident to be what it was when
the standard was taken, and might just
as well be a thoust ndth more: True,
the other European nations have inches
too, and some of them are rather longer
than ours. The French meter 39,371

inches, is the worst measure in the world
because it is inconsistent with any natur-
al one, whereas onr yard is the long
stride of a man of good height, and the
natural length of his walking stick, and

half his height, or half the stretch of his
arms; and the meter is not even what it
pretends to be, the 40 millionth of a
meridian of the earth, for the measure
taken was erroneous, and if it were, such
a standard is of no more real value than
the distance of the moon., Yet there are
people who have engaged in the crusade

of trying to force on ns this bad, erron-

eous, arbitrary, and revolutionary mea-

sure of a nation which tried also to
abolish the week and make a new one of
ten days, and whose language is declin-
ing over the world, while ours already
prevails over more regions of the world
than any other, and is evidently destin-
ed to advance more and more."

Sir Edward, we think, is about right.
The good old yard stick is a better mea-- ,

sure than the meter.

Ungrateful. This is what happen-
ed the other night when it rained so,
and just before this last snow. Our in-

formant thought U was too good to keep,
but his heart wasn't too full for utterance
and he told us all about it. It runs

.something like this: Sitting chatting
with Amanda Jane, his sweet heart, they
did not notice the flight of time till
three o'clock in the morning, when he
arose and proposed to walk to his home,
two miles distant. The rain was falling
fast, and that, he might not get wet,
Amanda prevailed on her lover to re-

main and Bleep with her brother, a sym-

pathetic cherub of three years. In the
morning, as he was departing, he reach-

ed out his hand full length for a fare-farew-

grasp, and in a subdued voice
said: "Amanda, darling, I thank yon
for your hospitality, but I would have
been dryer to have gone home in the
rain." -- Tiffin Star.

Three brothers bearing a remarkable
resemblance to one another, are in the
habit of shaving at the same barber's
shop in New York. Not long ago one
of the brothers entered the shop early in
morning, and was shaved by a German,
who had been at work in the shop only
for a day or two. About noon another
brother came in, and underwent a simi-

lar operation at the hands of the same
barber. In the evening the third broth-

er made his appearance, when the Ger-

man dropped hia razor, in astonishment,
and exclaimed, 'Vel, mine Gott! dat
man has the fastest beard I never saw!
I shaves him dis mornin,' shaves him at
dinner-time- s, and he comes back now
mit his beard so long as it never vash!"

American Farmers. The Artisan
says: "We hazard the assertion that no
class of equal average means, live so
well as American farmers. One of these
possessing a farm and buildings, worth
ten thousand dollars, will gather about
him and enjoy more real comfort, than
conld be obtained from the income of
one hundred thousand dollars in New
York. He may live in a more commodi
ous dwelling than a metropolitan citizen
having ten thousand dollars annual in-

come. He may have his carriage and
horse. II is table may be supplied with
everything fresh in its season. His la-

bor is less wearing than the toil of the
counting room and office and he has more
leisure.

The supply of black walnut lumber
is reported to be greatly diminished. A
Cleveland, Ohio, paper says: Kentucky
has quite a stock of good walnut, and
much that is very inferior on account of
its gray color and tough, hard texture.
Missouri also has some of rather infer
ior quality. Western Ohio claims good
walnut, but that of Eastern Ohio and
West Virginia ia poor in quality. The
whole stock of the States is not equal
to a full demand for ten years to come.
Furniture manufactures' do not nsO it as
lavishly as they did five years ago. Oih
er woods are substituted when possible,
and 1,000 feet of walnnt are made to go

Mau'g Origin the South.
From the Calaxy for Keburary.

The necromancers of the middle ages
used to teach that wisdom came from the
east, and that in the center of Africa
there was a tribe of white men who pos
sessed marvelous knowledge and magical
powers: belief, nordoes it bid fair to do
so. Still this doctrine may have some
obscure foundation in the history of
man. Geology teaches that man lias oc
cupied northern countries for a very
long period mure tlii.il 80,000 years,
but how much more is unknown. Pro
bably he wa not an original creation of
the soil, but was an immigrant. At least
this is the most plausible solution of the
evidences that remain of his occupation
Taking, for instanc, the archaeological
remains of the first race of men known
in Great Britain, and considering them
in the light of the geological evidences
of the deposits in which they occur, we
learn that it was precisely at a time when
England was united to the continent by
an uprising of the country, that the ear
ly men entered the country. There is
nothing to forbid his earlier appearance
it is true, but his remains are not found
in earlier deposits, so that the known
evidence carries us back to a time when
he could have come from the sotitl
After an occupation that doubtless ex
tended through a long period perhaps
some thousand of years he was driven
out by increasing cold, which finally be
came so intense a to bring on an arctic
condition of things. This see passed
away, and a tern iterate took the place of
the winter cold, another long interval
being occupied in this change. When it
ended man reappeared in his former
home, but not the same man. He had
increased nis powers, ana tu powers
show marked evidence of development
during his absence. Such is the conclu-
sion which Dr. Gerikie reache from his
study of the glacial deposits in England
which contain the first signs of man
furnished by that country.

to this reasoning, man has
lived longer ir sounthern countries than
injiortbern. The countries lying near-
est the poles were, during the glacial
period, suffering from prolonged periods
of Arctic cold and barrenness; and if the
human race was in existence, it was ne-

cessarily confined to a middle region,
from which it could make excursions
only during those warmer periods which
alternated with the cold seasons. What
lands he occupied during these cold sea-

sons is entirely unknown; and though
this is one of the questions which make
the study of the native African and his
neighbors so important, it is very doubt-
ful if the inquiry will ever progress so
far as to afford any clue to a race which
preceded by an immense period of time
the man of the present day. Still, if
the discoveries of glacial ists are to lie
depended upon, the southern man is the
oldest, or rather the home of the first
man was in a southern country; and for
age the southern man must have been
superior in development to his northern
brother. This is the support which
geology gives to the dogma of the my.
tics. though their story of a superior
race living in Central Africa was unsup
ported by even the least evidence. It
may havo arisen in a feeling akin to in-

stinct, leading man to recognize a gener-
al fact in his history; or, what is more
probably, the home of this marvelous
race was placed in Africa partly because
that country was an absolutely unknown
land, and partly because the limited
knowledge of chemical phenomena, on
which mysticism is founded, was the
product of Eastern (Egyptian and Ara-
bian) civilization.

The Carapa Tree.

The attention of commerce has been
lately attracted to the Carapa tree (Ca-

rapa Guiancusis,) on account of the oil
which it produces. The tree abounds
in French Guiana, especially in the Dis-
trict of Cachipoar, where it forms vast
forests. It grows to a large size, and has
beautiful, glossy pinnate leaves, with
many leaflets. The oil is yielded by
the seeds, which are inclosed in a cap-
sule. These from February to June,
and are so abundant as to cover the
ground to a depth of several ircbes. If
collected during this period, the seeds
yield about 35 per cent, of an oil that is
thick, bitter, and anthelmintic. It is
said to be particularly useful in guarding
against rust, and is much used in lamps.
The natives also rub it over their bod-

ies to protect them form insects, which
find its bitterness obnoxious. The price
of the arti'le at Cayenne is from $2")
to $30 per ton. A tree of the same genus
(Carapa Guineenis,) ami of marly iden-
tical habits, grows in Africa, where the
negroes use its oil for making soap and
anointing their bodies for the same pur-
pose as do thermites of South America.

A correspondent writing from Scran-to-

Pa., say. The destitution is very
great, numbers of persons being without
the common necessaries of life. It is
only a short time ago that a grocery and
provision store was broken open and
robbed by a mob of men and women
rendered desperate by starvation. The
entire number of miners and other work-
men engaged in the various departments
of coal mining now out of work is be-

tween 40,000 and 50,000. Beside these,
there are 40,000 puddlers and other
workers in iron also unemployed in the
adjoining and manufac-
turing country making altogether an
army of 00,000 idle men in this part of
Pennsylvania.

The Reading (Pa.) Time thus refer
to the death of a local giant: On Wed-

nesday morning Mr. William Knpp,
aged 21 years, residing near Douglas-vill- o,

and celebrated throughout-tha- t
section for his remarkable weight, diet!
suddenly. Mr. Kupp was a wonderfully
framed man, weighed 450 pounds, and
some idea of his immense sise may be
gathered from the fact that the calf of
his right leg measured 2'J inches in ir
cumference. lie was five feet eight inch-

es in height, and was, without doubt,
Ihe heaviest man in the United State.
He was said to hare been a singularly
handsome man, and hi unusual size did
not seem to detract from his crsonnl
comeliness.

A genteel farmer in Massachusetts, a
retired Botonian, didn't know how to
take a wagon wheel off to grease the
axle, and so he bored hole through the
hub and poured in the grease.

THE LAST DATS OF TOM MAR-
SHALL.

The Unhappy End of a Life of Bril-
liant Opportunities.

Mr. Bu ford Twy man, a personal friend
of.Tom Marshall, delivered at Louisville
last Tuesday evening, a very interesting
lecture upon the life of the brilliant
gifted, and luckless Kentucky orator.
From a full report of it in the Courier- -

Journal we copy the following passages
describing the last, melancholy, misera-
ble days of Marshall's life:

"I have said he had no home. That
was true; because he had in him none
of the home qualities. He could not or
would not make a home. Before the
death of Dr. Lewis Marshall he gave to
his daughter-in-la- Mrs. Tom Marshall,
during her life, one fifth of the old Buck
Pond farm, consisting of more than one
hundred acres, situated about four miles
from the town of Versailles. Upon this
tract a small but comfortable cottage
was erected and paid for by the liberality
of the community. Here Mrs. Marshall
resided, and this place he called his
his home. But he came into town, and
remained day and even weeks before
returning. How he lived, and what
manner of life he led, it is indeed diffi-

cult to describe.

"In August, 1S63, two year before
his death, Mr. Marshall, in a communi-
cation to one of the Louisville papers,
had occagsion to speak of himself, using
the third person, when he employed the
following language: "He seemed to
have lost caste in Versailles with all
political parties, and to be utterly with-

out weight, influence or social position
in Woodford. A few of his old friends
still frequent his company, and court his
conversation in his sober intervals.'
This was a sad picture drawn by his
own pen and yet it hardly did justice
to the facts. The 'sober intervals' be
came less frequent. He grew sad for
want of company, for want of mental
employment, for want ot intellectual
association. He would stop the school-
boy on the street and read and explain
to them their Latin and Greek exercises.
He would gather around him a group
of men or boys any one for an audience

and read to them from ancient or mod-

ern history, but more frequently from
his own writings, which had been pub
lished in 1858 by Mr. W. L. Barre.
He would pause in these street readings,
and explain, criticise, condemn or ap
prove the subject of the writer. He
was exceedingly fond of reading from
his own essays or articles published be-

tween 1839 and 1850, and of pointing
out how subsequent events had demon-

strated his wisdom or confirmed his
views. I now own a copy of his writings,
which I have often lent him, and which
he pencil-marke- d through and through.
During the last four or five years of his
life, he was entirely without means, and
hazardous" charity supplied his wants,
lie slept many nights in a chair in the
common sitting-roo- m of a cheap country
tavern; in warm weather he slept on a
wooden bench in the coiirt house porti
co; and, during the cooler, nights of the
early fall, in the hay-lof- t of a public liv-

ery stable. He felt his situation more
keenly than one might suppose, and
would often speak of it with bitter sa-

tire and with far more wit than rever-
ence of piety. He was wont to compare
himself with the Savior of mankind, say-

ing that he, like Christ, had not where
to lay his head. His food was obtained
in much the snme manner as his other
neceseities were supplied. He accepted
the charity of a meal wherever it was
offered to him. He called one day at
my home to borrow the book to which
I have before referred. He came just
at the dinner hour, and when I happen-
ed to be alone. I invited him to join
me. He declined, saying that several
gentlemen were on the street waiting for
him to read to them an article from the
book, but be added: "Save my dinner
for meand'I will return and get it." He
did return in an hour or two, and ate with
an appetite difficult to satisfy. He ex-

plained and excused his hearty meal by
saying it was his first food for twenty-fou- r

hours, and be had no expectation
of another meal for an equal length of
time. But his insatiable thirst for drink
survived all this. It was sad, yes it
was pitiful to follow him into the cheap,
rough bar room and hear him prostitute
his genius and great gifts to produce
coarse and vulgar wit to amuse a lot of
thoughtless boys or ignorant men, thus
bribe them in to furnishing him liquor.
Passing the street one night I heard
peal after peal of laughter coming from
a saloon. Prompted by curiosity, I
opened the door and went in, there was
Captain Marshall quite drunk, surround-
ed by a rude and boisterous crowd, his
face itself blackened and smeared with
ink and Boot. He leered at the crowd
for a moment from beneath his slouch-in- g

hat, and then drew himself up ma-

jestically, raised hi arm and shoulder
in a most expressive gesture, and said,
in bitter and contemptuous tones. 'You
remind me ot a lot of cowardly bantam
chickens picking upon the head of an
eagle with his wings broken.' This was
greeted with a shout of laughter, and
the whole crowd proceeded to drink.
I more than once met him late at nigth,
even after the barrooms were closed,
wandering alonAipon the streets, with
hia hat off, striking his forehead with
his open hand, looking np at the moon
and calling himself a lunatic, a star-gaze- r,

and delivering an address to an
imaginary audience in the heavens.
But let us pity rather than censure him.

"At many periods of his life he made
determined and continued efforts to con-

quer his thirst for liquor.IIe said that
his contest was not one of days or weeks,
but of months and years; that when the
desire came on his suffering were equal-

led only by the torments of the lost. He
drank the hottest tea and such substi-
tutes a were suggested to him. I re-

member once to have seen him swollow's
more than an ounceof the extract oi gin-

ger, but slightly adulterated with water,
but all to no purpose. It was the stimula-
ting effects of alcohol that he craved,
and he must have it or go mad or die.
His failure to conquer this consuming
passion for drink assisted in making him
a fatalist.

"At length exhausted nature gave
way, and he was stricken with his last
illness. A friend informed him that he
must soon die, and asked him some ques-

tion looking to a preparation for another
world. He promptly stopped him and

Fooling a Car Driver.

The other night, as the 'last car on

the Michigan avenue route was turning
around on the table at the corner of
Woodward and Jefferson avenues, two

j young men who had fixed np a straw
man in good shape, helped him aboard
and seated him at the end furthest from
the driver. The "dummy" man had his

i hat pulled low, his arms down, and was
j so braced up against the end of the car
that 'he' looked as much like a pattsen- -

ger as any one. The car moved off, af--j
ter a while, and as it turned Michigan
avenue, an old lady got aboard, one
paid her fare, the two yound men fol-

lowed suit, and the car moved on again
the driver keeping his eye on the 'dum-

my,' and wondered if he was going to
try to beat his fare.

At First street the driver jingled his
bill of fare, and the two young men and
the old ladv looked over at the straw
man. The car moved up to Third street,
and the driver looked through his win-- !

dow and yelled "fare" and jingled the
bell again. There being no response he
opened the door and called out to the
straw man:

'Say you! You want to pay your fare!'
There was no anpwer and after going

half a block he shouted out again:
'You man, there wake up here and

pay your fare!'
One of the young men sat opposite

'dummy,' and he squalled out in renlv.
'Drive on the old hearse!'
'What? What's that?' shouted the

driver, pushing the door clear open.
'Oh! hire a hall!' was the reply.
'See here, mister, youv'e got to pay

your fare or get ofT!' exclaimed the
driver, winding the lines around the
brake.

'Grashus me! If there is going to be a
fight let me off!' shouted the old lady,
and she rushed down the car and made
a clean jump to the door.

'Now, then, are you going to pay your
fare?' said the driver as he entered the
car.

was the muttered re-
ply.

'You'd better look out for him; he's
ugly,' whispered the other young man to
the driver.

I don't care if he's as ugly as John
Jacob Astor, he's got to pay his fare or
off he goes.'

The driver slid, down to the end of
the car, spit on his hands and continued.

'Well, here you come" and grabbed
'dummy' by the shoulders. His object
was to jerk the 'fellow' out of doors, and
expectiug a struggle he put forth all his
strength in a mighty effort. It was very
successful. The driver went out of the
car heels over head, with the straw man
on top of him, and the young men leap-
ed of! the front end of the car just as
the victim was trying to get his thumb
in the straw man's eyes Detroit Free
Press.

A Foolish Feat.

If there is one occupation more wick-
edly foolish than another, it is that of
the professional walker, as shown on
the stage of Goodrich Hall, rittsfield,
Mass., last week. Wateis literally drag-
ged out his apparently useless existence
during the last two or three days of his
one hundred hours' walk without rest,
lifting his tired and swollen feet with
such difficulty and moderation that it
seemed to the as if he were
pulling np a hundred pounds with each
eflort. During the day, Saturday, he
frequently became crazy, and once he
leaped the ropes on the edge of the stage
and rushed about the room as though
his limbs were as well and pliant as ever.
He was seized by one of his trainers,
who was very fearful that he would
throw his ankles out of joint and, being
placed on the stage again, he soon came
to his senses. He kept in good spirits,
when rational, but expressed himself as
being in great agony. The pain he en-

dured in his feet, every time his
weight came upon them, he declared
was worse than the most violent tooth-
ache. If the most desperate criminal
in our prisons were obliged-- to perform
this feat as a punishment, it would stir
the sympathies of every heart in the
land, and it is a question whether a man
ought to be allowed to do it voluntarily.
If it is true, as Waters said, that he was
walking on a wager of $500 with a pri-
vate citizen of Pittsfield, then the pri-
vate citizen of Pittsfield is out of pock-

et, for the young man braved it out and
finished his one hundred hours Satur-
day night at eleven o'clock, having been
steadily on foot since Tuesday evening
nt seven, amid the cheers of the crowd
gathered in the hall t witness the close
of the performance. As soon as he had
finished he was treated in the usual way;
being taken to his room, he was
thoroughly rubbed and put to bed near
a hot fire. After sleeping fifteen minu-

tes, he was awakened by main force,
rubbed again, and allowed to sleep half
an hour. The process was continued,
giving him a quarter of an hour more
sleep each time, until all danger was
passed. He had not slept a minute dur
ing the previous four days and nights,
and probably found yesterday verily a
day of rest. Springfield Republican,
Januarv 25th.

In a Tight Place.

A man in Baltimore, while under the
influence of liquor, a few days since,
climbed out upon his roof, and amused
himself by jumping thence to the ad
joining house, and thence to the next,
till his antics had attracted quite a
crowd of persons in the street below.
Seized with a sudden idea that the spec-

tators were going to shoot him, he
sought refuge in a chimney, and slid
down to within a few feet of the first
Boor, where he became wedged in be-

yond the power of extrication.
At about the same moment, the inhab-

itants of that story, unaware that the
draught was choked by a human body,
lighted a fire. The unearthly noises
which proceeded from thechimney were
attributed to some agency similar to that
which recently caused the mysterious
bell-ringi- in the same city; and it was
not till two police officers entered the
room and made an attack upon the fire-

place, that the scorched inebriate was
rescued from his perilous position.

"Where is Chicago?" pluintively asks
the Rochester Democrat. Ask the in-

surance companies.

SPECTRAL VISITATIONS.

A Couipaet Kept The Stings of Con-

science A Promise Fulfilled.

One of the strangest cases of insanity
ever heard of in this portion of the
country, is engaging the attention of a
well-know- n physician in Davenport just
now. We say insanity, because the doc-

tor says the man is insame a monom-

aniac while the patient himself de-

clares that he is iu his right mind; and
he talks sensible enough on every topic
brought to his notice, not excepting the
one which has alarmed his friends and
caused a physician's attention.

The person in question was a soldier
in the 2J Iowa Cavalry during the war,
ind when the regiment was in camp
near Devenport he and a fellow .soldier
of his company became warm friends,
although strangers before enlistment.
One day in May, 1303, we believe the
two were on picket near Farmington,
Miss., and they fell into conversation
about the state of the tsoul after enth
a topic which engaged the minds of
soldiers of the late war frequently, as
most of our readers know. On this oc-

casion the two troopers talked earnestly
on the subject. One believed in the im-

mortality of the soul, the other didn't;
but then and there each pledged the oth-

er that should death come to him dur-

ing the war he would visit the survivor,
if possible.

The next day a battle was fought near
Farmington, and the party who believed
in the hereafter was killed and his
body now lies in a national cemetery in
Mississippi.

That was nearly twelve years ago.
The surviving trooper was deeply griev
ed over the loss of his friend, but he
continued in the service till the end of
the war, and was honorably discharged
when his regiment was mustered out.
He turned to Iowa, engaged in business
presently, was married, and has a family.

Some five weeks ago, his wife became
alarmed at his actions iu the night. He
would wake her and ask her if she saw
anybody or heard any noise in the room;
and, of course, she had not. In a few

days, that his wife was becom-

ing nervous over his nocturnal wakeful-

ness, he insisted upon occupying a room
alone but on the third night thereafter
he came to his wife's bed room at mid-

night, threw himself iito an easy chair,
and said he would sit, for he could not
sleep. Just before Christmas, while
with his wife on 2d street, the intention
being to purchase holiday goods, he ask-

ed his companion if she could see a
form before them, that had walked a
few feet in their ad vance ever since they
left their gate? No she could not.

On Christmas the wife went to the
family physician and acquainted bira
with her fears concerning her husband,
and the doctor returned to her home
with her, and both demanded the rea-

son for his strange conduct; heretofore
he had refused to converse with his wife
on the subject.

Then the afflicted man told his com-
panion and physician the story of the
promise of his comrade to return to
him after death,, made under the cir-

cumstances told above. And he stated
that thoughtsof the pledge of reappear-
ance came to him often during the

after his comrade was killed,
but he had long since dismissed it
from his mind. But in November last,
he was wkened in the night, and saw
the form of his friend, distinctly, in his
room not in uniform, but with a robe
for apparel, a face not very pale, and
hair of natural look and hue. The lips
moved as if the form would speak, but
he heard no words; the face smiled also,
as if the visitor was glad to see his
friend. Nearly a month elapsed before
the party spoke to his wife about it,
and then it was because he had become
so nervous that he could not help it.
Several times the form seemed to ac-

company him on the street, and it ap-

peared to him in his bed room plainly
every few nights. This was his plain
story, and we give it as it was given to
ns. The patient knew that he had been
affected by the visitation; his sleep had
been broken, nervousness engendered,
and appetite much impaired. Weeks
have elapsed, and he is still a patient
insane patient his relatives believe him
to be, though he talks as sensible on
every topic suggested except the one
that refers to the ghost, and be believes
his friend has come to him for some
good purpuse, which he can not define.
He attends to his business almost daily,
though, and none but his near relatives
know of his ailment. It is not unlike-
ly that a trip abroad may be advised for
the patient. Davenport Gazette, Jan-

uary 17th.

Hard and Soft Water.

There is a notion quite prevalent in
the minds of the people that the drink-
ing of hard water is injurious to the
health, and most physicians have warn-
ed as far as possible to avoid the prac-
tice. But Dr. Letherby, an English
physician, who has devoted much time
to investigate the subject, finds, as the
result of his observation, that hard wa-

ter is not only clearer, colder, and more
free from air, and more agreeable to the
taste than soft, but that it is less liable
to the absorbtion of organic matter and
to th sustenance of the life of zymotic
organisms or to exert solvent
properties upon salts of iron or upon
laeden conducting pipes. And he claims
that the lime-salt- s exert a beneficial in-

fluence. It is stated that a practical test
of the truth of this new theory is to be
had in the case of the residents of moun-

tainous districts, where the water is al-

most invariably hard, and where the
inhabitants exhibit the best physical de-

velopment. He claims that water con-

taining six grains of carbonate of lime
to the gallon is suitable for use in all
household purposes, for such water of-

fers the necessary, amount of carbonate
of lime for the support of life in the sim-

plest and most digestible form.

It is a hard winter, but the price of
ostrich tips continues panicy or, rather,
there is always a panic in 'he house that
cherishes a desire for them without re-

alizing from it. When the question
comes up "Bread or feathers?" it is a
good deal as it was with the boy when
asked which of his demands was the
most imperative "Never mind the
shoes, dad," be replied, "I must have
the breast-pin!- " Norwich Auroaa.

MISCELLANY.
From the Kev York Times, 2ath.

What TV ill She Do Tilth It!

There is at preseut stored in this city

for safekeeping we need not say where
a diamond necklace of sa.ch splendor

and value that it would be worthy of
public notice, even were it not on other
considerations. It is a double necklace,
and each of these consists of three rows
of diamonds, anv one of which any lady
might with pleasure see upon her finger.

But in each necklace, both inner and
outer, there is, at intervals of about an
inch and a half, a large diamond, so

large that no lady could wear it on her
finger, and of a size that very few of the
fair venture even if they can afford
to wear as solitaire ear-ring- s. In the
middle of the inner neeklace is a stone
of great size, the worth of which must
be fully ten thousand dollars, and from

the outer one depend seven pear-shape- d

stones of very unusual size, the middle
one, which hangs just below the large
one of the inner necklace, being of even
greater size and value than that. The
necklace is not alone. It is accompani-
ed by ear-rin- of corresponding value
and design a union of round stone?
above with pear-shape- d pendants below,
all within borders of smaller stones

which, however, are small only by com-

parison with the great ones to which

they are satellites. This magnificent
decoration, the value of which can not
be less than one hundred and fifty thou-

sand dollars, and which, if all the stones
were of the very first water, would com-

mand more nearly two hundred thous-

and, is merely an addition to the long

list of rich presents received by Miss

Sherman or her marriage. It is a com-

pliment from the Khedive of. Egypt to

the soldier who made thegre.it march to

the tufa.

We believe that General Sherman
could not accept this present, but his
daughter, as she holds no office of profit
or trust under the United States, may
do so, although the fact that her hus-

band is in the Federal service might, at
least on some grounds, be

held to preclude her from receiving such

a very valuable gift from a foreign po-

tentate. But apart from this considera-

tion, the ques'ion presents itself, What
will she do with it? What does any lady

who does not wear a crown, or at least a

coronet, when she is in full dress, do

with such a stupendous ornament as this?
She may keep it locked up, and on prop-

er and rare occasions feast her eyes by
looking at it, or provoke the envy of her
dearest friends by exhibiting it to them.
But think of the anxiety accompanying
such a possession) A guard ought to be
set over it night and day. As to wear-

ing it, the owner would, if she had any
taste or sense of congruity, be utterly at
a loss to find any good reason for so do-

ing. We have no occasions, here when

such ornaments are in place. Even in
Europe they are worn very rarely only
on state occasions or at some very grand
festivity. The notion that the noble
women the "female Martisses," and
such like, of the Old World go about
blazing with diamonds, in the evening,
is absurd.

Powhatan's Palace.

A correspondent of the - Richmond
Whig writes: "A short time ago I had
the pleasure of visiting what remains of
the royal palace of the princely Pow-

hatan, in this county. A huge stone
chimney, built in the most substantial
manner, with a broad fire place, on
which logs fore feet long can be put,
marks the place so replete with interest
to the Virginia archaeologist. It is sit-

uated on the York, at the mouth of
what is now called Timberneck crnek,
but the king of the forests called it

on the farm owned by Mr.

J. H. Seawell. A rude cabin has been
built to the chimney, and now, around
the same hearth where his Majesty, the
King of Pamaunkee, and their highness,
the princes and princesses, gathered to
smoke their native weed, a son of Africa,
with his broken-stemme- d chalk pipe,
gathers his sable brood, all uncoscious
that royal feet have stood where he
stands, and royal forms have lain where
he now lies. Here that event which
doubtless saved the colonies is said to
have occurred the rescue of Captain
Smith by Pocahontas. This old chim-

ney, known as 'Powhatan's chimney,' is
one of the few reminders left us by time
of the great Indian king."

Parson Brownlow tells a good story
of an olJ Presbyterian bachelor preach
er, known almost as a woman-hate- r un
til he was 60 years old, when he mar
ried and settled somewhere among the
mountains of South Carolina. The
parson says: "Our bachelor friend was
preaching on the sinner's excuses, 'I
have bought a piece of ground and wish
to go and see it,' said one. Here is
want of inclination to attend to divine
things, Eaid the preacher. Another
said, 'I have bought five yoke of oxen,
and must needs go and prove them.'
This seems a case of necessity. A third
said, 'I have married a wife, and there-

fore cannot come.' 'Here is a case of
natural impossibility, from which we

may infer,' continued our bachelor
preacher, 'that one woman will pull a
man farther from the Lord than ten
steers.

A teacher in a Sunday school in R
was examining a class of little boys from
a Scripture catechism. The first ques-

tion was: "Who stoned Stephen?"
"The Jews." Second question: "Where
did they stone him?" "Beyond the lim-

its of the city." Third question: "Why
did they take him beyond the limits of
the city?" was not in the book, and
proved a poser to the whole class; it
passed from head to foot without an an-

swer being attempted. At length a lit-

tle fellow, who had been scratching his
head all the while, looked up and said:
"Well, I don't know, unless it was to
get a fair fling at himl"

There is a whole agriculsural sermon
in the following: Pure sweet milk and
butter, fresh and perfectly ripened fruit;
horses and carriage, roomy door-yard-

the lovely society of birds, pure air and
the quiet retirement of country life, are
looked upon as luxuries by every class
of people except farmers, who accept
them as a matter of course, and forget
to feel thankful for them.

age of two penitentiary convicts, and
was celebaated in the prison chapel at
the close of the regular services. The
parties, Thomas Miles and Annie Scott,
came to the prison from Newark, Lick
ing County, in May 1873, under a two
years' sentence, each for burglary. An-

nie is thirty years of age, and is the
daughter of Peter Scott, now living in
Coshocton County. About a year be-

fore her imprisonment she was keeping
house near Newark for a man named
Frank Walker, a widower with three
children. She went with Walker to
Newark in the night season, and broke
into a' flouring mill and stole two sacks
of flour, which was used in Walker's
house. Some time after, Thomas Miles,
a canal-boatma- who was then engaged
to our heroine, burglariously stole five
hams from a smokehouse. ybe three
persons were arrested, and all arraigned
at the same term of Court. Miles and
Walker were found guilty of their
crimes and sentenced, while Annie was
told by the Prosecuting Attorney that
she might go home; but she asked that
the indictment might be read to her, to
which she pleaded guilty, saying that if
Miles, her lover, went to prison she
wanted to go with him. She was ac-

cordingly sentenced for two years, the
same term that Miles received. They
were sent up to Columbus, and have
since been exemplary prisoners in the
penitentiary. A few months since Annie
ever mindful of her vows, aad anxious
about her betrothed, made inquiries of
her guard if Miles was still in prison, it
being the first time she had asked con-

cerning him since her imprisonment.
The guard's curiosity was aroused, and
a little investigation revealed the plot
which had hitherto been unknown to
the prison officers. On learning that
they were each of the same mind on the
subject of their marriage as before com-

ing behind the prison bars, it was ar-

ranged that their wedding should take
place on the day of the expiration of
their sentence, which fell upon the 31st
of January, some time having been gain-

ed by a strict observance of prison dis-

cipline. Since the arrangements for the
extraordinary occasion were made, the
parties were allowed an interview, in
the presence of the Warden, and it 1b

drawing it mild to say that it was an
affectionate meetiug, after a separation
of nearly two years, with only the stone
walls of the prison between them. Some
few weeks ago the local reporters of this
city gave the occasion a gratuitous ad-

vertisement, and an account of it fell in-

to the hands of a wealthy lady' named
Wilson, who took a compassionate fancy
to Annie, and has sent her a very hand
some traveling suit, in which to start
again into the world.

The ceremony took plac y im-

mediately after the regular chapel serv-
ices. Members of the Legislature, the
municipal authorities, citizemr'aitd con-

victs, in all about 2,000 persons, witness-

ed the occasion. Chaplain Ferguson of-

ficiated and did it up in a very hand-

some manner. The couple brooked the
staring gaze of 4,000 eyes with remarka-
ble fortitude, and seemed to enjoy the
occasion as much as the eager sjiectators.
A collection box was placed at the door
and after the exit of the visitors about
forty dollars was found therein, which
was given to the bride. Thomas and
Annie are guests ht at a second-clas- s

hotel. During the afternoon they
were escorted through the legislative
halls by Representative McKinley.
Cincinnati Commercial.

St. Louis Cariosity.

A curiosity in the possession of M. S.
Mepham of this city, says the St. Louis
Republican, is deserving of more than
passing observation. The article in
question is a specimen of the kind of
safe used twelve hundred years ago. For
centuries it laid in a monastery and
when feudalism became a thing of the
past it came into the hands of a German
baronial family, who handed it down
from father to son until it found its way
to the New World and the heart of the
Mississippi valley. A safe but not the
cumbrous, heavy, thick-walle- articles
now used; only a circular iron box made
of strips welded together about a foot long
and perhaps a half foot in diameter,
looking altogether something like a
cove-oyst- er barrel. The great curiosity
about it is the lock, which ia a master-
piece in its way and burglar-proo- f as it
was four.d a few days ago when, the key
being mislaid, it defied all attempts to
pick it, even from expert s.

Four springs are connected with the
lock, and although the box may be ta-

ken apart it can only be put together
with each screw in the place assigned for
it. It is supposed to have been hung np
in a monastery and to have been in its
day a sort of poor-bo- a slit in the top
showing where the coins should be put
in. It was placed in Mr. Mepham'a
hands by Mrs. M. Huff, in whose fami-

ly the box has been for over two hundred
years. A Latin inscription on the the
top gives paobably a clue to its origin,
but could not be deciphered by the "R-

epublican reporter, except the words "A.
D. 722."

The Californians are opening the te

Valley, the year round. A par-

ty of New Englandera were taken in the
middle of December, when there was
not a particle of snow in the valley.
The six feet of snow which fell, a few

weeks previous, had melted away.
fall was heavy with pendant

icicles, but it volume of water was
small. While they were admiring the
beautiful prismatic hues in its icy chain,
the ice of the fall suddenly broke and
thundered down into the valley, and, as
the ice fell away, the water increased in
volume.

A Missouri legislator hearing that a
number of his constituents were about
to present him with $700 worth of plate,
was so conscientious and high minded
as to refuse the gift in a letter conclud-
ing as follows: "I am, and always have
been opposed to public displays to off-

icials in the way of presenta, addresses,
&c. If you have concluded to do any-

thing of the kind give it to my wife."

ed bed, covered with a borrowed sheet,
in a house built by charity . Well, well,
it is meet and proper. After an hour
or more he looked through the open win-

dow, and calling the attention of those
around him to a solitary tree standing
in the middle of a large open pasture,
he said, 'When I am dead bury me
beneath that tree in the middle of the
field; I have been crowded all my life,
and I do not wish to be crowded after
death." He said no more, but after r time
quietly ceased to breathe. He was placed
beneath the tiee, but no stone nor mark
tells the passing traveler who rests be-

low.
"As the years pasa away, and time and

distance soften ail things, his faults, his
vices and his misfortunes are forgotten.
He is remmbered as a brilliant wit, a
most accomplished and fascinating law
yer. Let no one suppose that bis was a
dash at fame, that he gained only tem
porary notoriety, or that he drew inspir
ation from liquor while he abused the
prodigal gifts of nature. That would be
far from the truth. Mr. Marshall was
all his life a patient and diligent student.
He gained success only when entirely
free from drink, and after laborious
study. Every great attempt, made with
out preparation or when nnder the in-

fluence of his master passion, was more
or less a failure. He, like all the sons of
men, had no roal road to fame, and on-

ly found the pearls of wisdom after a
diligent search, or enjoyed the fruits of
victory after a well-foug- contest.

Righting' a Wrong.

Theoretically, a man has a right to
leave his property to whom lie will;
practically, he can do nothing of the
kind, provided those whom the world re-

gards as his natural heirs present their
claims properly. Society holds it to be
his duty to take care of his family, even
to the extent of providing for aged and
indigent parents, and the law enforces
that duty, to the end that the may not
become a public charge. And rightly
enough, this obligation is extended after
his death to his property, as we see ev-

ery day in the case of persons who die,
leaving their earthly treasures to strang-
ers by blood and cutting off their im-

mediate kin "with a shilling," as the
saying is. In such cases the plea usual-
ly is that "undue influence" has been
used on the testator, or that he wag ''not
of sound mind:" and it is rare indeed
that a trial on either ground results al-

together unfavorably to the heirs, for the
sympathy of humanity as well as the in-

tent of the law is on their side, as the
wife and family of Samuel Thompson,
who died recently at Haverhill, Mass.,
will probably find. Thompson was a
raiser, who had long since left his fami-
ly and taken up his residence with Miss
Bertha Sythes, to whom he willed all his
property, valued at $75,000 leaving his
wife and family one dollar apiece, to re-

mind them of his "ruling passion strong
in death." They naturally look for
some more substantial memento of the
departed husband and father, and unless
it be shown that their treatment of him
has been specially reprehensible, it is
likely that Miss Bertha Sythes will be
called on to divide, if not relinquish the
whole of her easily earned inheritance.
Apart, however, from anything which
judge or jury may do to soften the spite
ful remembrance which Samuel Thomp-
son left as a sweet legacy to his relatives
there is one thing he should have re-

membered, and that is, that Mrs.
Thompson has a dower right of one-thir- d

in the rents, issues and profits of his
property, which dower right cannot be
alienated by w ill or otherwise without
consent. It is only a woman who can
bequeath her husband "one dollar and
her forgiveness."

A Heroine by Mistake. .

From the Lexington (Ky,) Gazette.

One dark night not long ago, a burg-

lar entered a private residence on Broad-

way. On ascending one flight of stairs
he observed a light in a chamber, and
while deliberating what do a large wo-

man suddenly descended upon him,
seized him by the throat, pushed him
down through the hall and forced him
into the street before he had time to
think. "Heroic Repulse of a Burglar
by a Woman" was the way the story
was told next day. But when friends
called and congratulated her upon her
courage, she exclaimed, "Good gracious,
I didu't know it was a burglar. If I
had I should have been frightened to
death. I thought it was my husband
come home drunk, and I wa determin
ed he shouldn't stay in the house in that,
condition."'

In an inland town of Califor-
nia is an individual who claims to have
a secret cure for diphtheria, to the sale
of which he devotes his energies. The
man has lately become religious;?). At
a church meeting he is reported to have
made a speech as follows: "I have made
tip my mind to give my property to the
service of the Lord. I have several
thousand dollars in money, all of which
I bestow on the church. I have some
fine blooded stock, especially some
Blackhawk horses, all of which I give
to the Church. I have also a lot of
grain and farm produce, w hich in like
manner I give to the Church. There is
but one thing in all my possessions
which I reserve for myself, and that is
my celebrated medicine for the cure of
diphtheria, which I will continue to
sell as heretofore for the moderate price
of two dollars a bottle."

"A Man sent word to me last night,"
said the Hon. Sheridan Shook, yester-pa- y,

"that be wanted to see me private-
ly. I came out of the theater and took
him info my ollice. 'You have lost vour
watch,' said he. 'Ye,' said I. 'There
it is,' said he, hand it to me. 'Any ex-
penses?' said I. 'None,' snid he. 'Will
you explain?' said I. 'No,' said he,
'yon have the watch, and that's enough.'

New York Sun.
as far again aa it did a few yean ago.


